ILLUSTRATED TALES TO BEWITCH & BEDEVIL YOU 



^^WELCOME TO THE WITCHES COVEN' 

See Page 55 
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NOW MEET A REAL 
fewme flame, dear reader. 
. SATAN'S MISTRESS... 


r TRY EXPLAINING THIS 
TO YOUR FRIENDS AAORE 

interesting than 
L PINK ELEPHArrrs, A 

^ f/UH/ 


HEY, BUD.' 
WATCH , 

THIS/ 


SATAN'S 

( WOWAM, , 

\ MET!FA.' 


YOU HAVEN'T SEEN A/OTH/N 
YET, OLD man.' once X SET 
COOK/NG, I'M pretty 

HOT STUFF.' ^ 

SEE .' 


NOT REALLV. 


ART BY RICHARD CORBEN/STORY BY BILL DUBAY 
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f>AOlOGU£-- IN THE CARRIBEAN REPUBLIC OF CdTS OB SOLBtL IT IS NISHT. NOT A NISHT OF SOFT SHADOW WD 
GjUIET, GLEAMING STARS, BUT OF BURSTING FIREWORKS AND RAUCOUS LAUGHTER, AND 

THE STREETS IT IS TIME IN THE CAPITAL CITV; A TIME WHEN STRANGERS MEET AND TRAVELLERS THRONG. 

AND THREE SUCH TRAVELLERS WE SEE NOW: ADAM VAN ffBi-SfMG, LAST IN A LINE OF 

STALKERS OF THEUNDEADi PBNONAGON, VAUDEVILLIAN AND STAGE MAGICIAN; AND THEIR, COMPANION,THE STRANGE, 
LOVELY GIRL FROM A DISTANT WORLD CALLED DRAKULON... 



BY JOSE GONZALEZ/STORY BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 























/a 









MIXING,' BUILdInG TOWARD A HAUNTING, HORRIF/NS CRESCENDO... THB AilUifCOFyOUOOU/ 



EACH U!m<S>«\,M40AMe OOMtNtQt^ HAD DANCED. SHE HAD SUNG THE ANCIENTCHANTS AND CAUED TO HER. 
DEPARTED LOVER, MCQUBS FFOeR ,. SHE HAD EXERCISED ALL HER POWERS AS eOOUA -SORCERESS - OF THE 
VOUDOU CULT. AND NOW AT LAST THERE WAS A ST/BBtNO. NOW AT LAST THE BLACK. /VWGIC FORCES WERE 
CULMINATING IN... 


















11 





























BUT... 























RASCAL SEEM'S TO HAVE VANISHEI 
AH, WELLi NEVER LET IT 0E SAID 
PENPRAGON WAS TOO PROUD TO 
. SERVE himself 1 


BUT GOD KNOWS, THERE 
IS LITTLE THAT CAN BE DONEl 
8V NOW HE IS IMPRISONED IN 
the ROVAL palace BEING 
ENTERTAINED BV PAPA 
VOUDOU'S MISTRESS AND / 
HIS MILITARY APVISORl^^ 


/ THERE IS NO 
ORDINARY WAV DR. 
VAN HELSING COULD 
BE REACHED OR. 

V RESCUEDl J 


X VAMPIRELLA, 
KNOWING THE WAV 
DAD ^eeiS ABOUT YDU, 
THE WAY HE’S HOUNDED 
AND HUNTED YOU, YOU'RE 
S7X.i. INTERESTED 
V IN HELPING HIM? / 


BUT PAUL GIRAUD KNOWS NOTHING OF THE POWERS OF THOSE 
BRED ON distant DRAKULON.HE DOES NOT SEE WHAT 
MPPeNS TO THIS "MEREQRL'AS SHE STEPS INTO THE 
SHADOWS OUTSIDE... ^ 


BUT DON'T you 
UNDERSTAND ?THAT PLA 
IS A f=OKrK6SS/ HOW I 
A MERE GIRL HOPE TO - 


AOAM,.. 
ne S£<xer 
poi.fce/ 


AND MORE UNFORTUNATELY, DOES NOT SEE 

THE DARK SEDAN THAT COMES SCREECHING TO A HALT IN 
RONT OF THE BISTRO ONLY MINUTES AFTER SHE WINGS HER 
WAY TOWARD THE ROYAL PALACE! 
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AND IN THE SHADOWED CHAMBER. WHERE PAPA VOUDOU LIES, MADAME DOMINIQUE BEGINS HER, CHANT TO A MAD GOD AND 
THE SEVEN DEMONS WHO SERVE HIM,.. 


WE SERVE THE SfWS/V WHO SERVE 
THE MASTER! WE STAND BEFORE THE 
StUVOeRBD CffKL£, SVMBOL OF 
CAKTH SPLIT ONCE MORE WHEN THE 
, SEVEN STALK AGWNf 


LIVE LONG 
ENOUGH 
TO SHOOT- 


THE LOOMING ALTAR, THE CHAMBER'S DARKNESS, WOE 
PAUL GIRAUD... AND CRIES TO CHAOS MASK HIS FINAL BREATHS. 


^ MAKE THE 
ONE PLACED 
BEFORE you 
ytHOLE... MAKE 
HIM AS HE 

N WASf , 


















AND PROM THAT PLACE THAT IS NOT A PLACE, FROM THAT LIMBO WHICH IS BEVOND SPACE AND TIME, REALITY ITSELF,. 
FROM THE IV£7f<eA-«OlO... THE POWER. OF THE MAD, BANISHED SOD fjEACHeS OUT/ _ 


^ YES, I LWE'DACQUES ^ 
VALIER LIVES AGAIN AS I 
' SWORE I WOULD I YOU H/WE 
I SERVED AHE WELL,OOMINIOUE,.. 
, YOU AND COLONEL RAMMI 
RAPA VOUDOU WILL NOT 
\ FORGET HIS WOMAN AND 
V, HIS FRIEND! > 


AS A ZOMBIE HE WOULD 
MOVE ONLY AT Afy 
COMMAND.,, THE SPELL 
HAS MAOQACeO/HC , 

, LIVES AS HE fMS/ , 


PAPA, I MUST 

S££you,£<X.O 


A MATCH REKINDLES A BRAZIER^ AND 
BRINGS LIGHT TO HOWtOA.4 
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/ US£L£SS... ! YOU 
MAy-S40IV'ME,BUT YOU 
CANNOT SrOPME.NO MORE 
THAN THE OTHERS DID, NO 
MORE THAN THE OLD ONE 
YOU HOPE TO SAVE WILL 
\ AFTER. YOU DIEl / 


THE THING THAT IS BOTH LIVING 
MAN AND GRAVEYARD ENTITY / 
LUNGES INTO / 

BLOWS WIELDED WITH 
STARSPAWNED STRENGTH AND 
SKILL... AND lAUQHSl \ 


AND IN A FIERY HALO, PAPA VOUDOU 
DIES HS SECOND DEATH. AND IF THE 
SPIRIT THAT WAS TRAPPED IN THAT 
DECAYING FORM STILL SURVIVES, 

IT LIVES NOW IN ashes AND DUST. 


SAVED ME. 

I WHO HAVE DEDICATED 
MY LIFE TO STAMPING 
OUT YOU AND YOUR KIND... 


AtSSASSt/YS/ 

YOU WILL GO 

A/OHIWEA0... 

EXCEPT AS 

cofiPses/ 
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I HAVE BEEN SEARCHING FOR ^ 
VOU FOR SOME TWG, MR. 
PENDRAGON, I TOO HAVE CONCERN 
FOR VOUR GUfENDS. HOW 
FORTUNATE YOU WANDERED A 
^ /MKWAY... 


^ yes, I 

TRUST YOU, I 
WILL GO WITH 
YOU, MISTER- 
MISTER- 


^YETATASM/VCf^ 
YOU CAN TELL I WILL 
/fetfi YOU,..THAT IT 
IS SAFE TO TRUST 
ME, CAN'T YOU? JUST 
LOOK. INTO MV 

£yes... A 


AND THE TALL MAN, THE AGELESS MAN, SILENTLY LEADS PENDRAGON INTO THE SHADOWS, SHADOWS THAT ARE LONG 
AND STRETCH FAR. SHADOWS THAT WILL SOON TOUCH THE GIRL IN A WORLD NOT HER OWN „. 

/VSKT/SSUS; "...ANO BE A BRIDE OP CHAOS!" 
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WHAT?J you SAY You'Re MfSsitJGBACKISSt4ES oe VAMP/REUA 7 
You'Re/WSS/f/G our O/YA EMULOUS ARRAY ORSTOR/eS 8Ym£6R£ATeSTAR7fS1S 
s wRrrei^Auye/CATCH on to rnese TReASUResA/OMBePORerHeYReAueoNe! 

GET THE EARLY ISSUES NOW, WHILE THEY’RE STILL AVAILABLE! 

YOUR COLLECTION ISN’T COMPLETE AT ALL WITHOUT EVERY ISSUE OF VAMPIRELLA! 



No C.0.D.’s PLEASE. Print name & address clearly on all orders. 
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AT breakf/kt.the dav see/med 
deceptively typical, already late FOfL 


























"I <N£W m WIFE WOILDN'T LIKE THE lOEA Of 
LEAVING ON A FRiDAV NIGHT, BUT 1 WK FRANKLV 
CONCERNED ABOUT JASON. HE ALWAYS CHOSE TO 
BE ALONE. HE HAD NO WIFE OR RELATIVES AND ‘ 
I KNEW I WAS HIS ONLY FRIENDi" 



"INASMUCH AS 1 DETEST THE DECEITFUL PRACTICE OF 
FEIGNINS ILLNESS TO OBTAIN A FREE AFTERJNOON, THE 
REFRESHINGLY OPEN METHOD OF REQUESTING AN 
EARLY LEAVE-OF-ABSENCE FROM MY SUPERIOR LEFT 
MY CONSCIENCE ENTIRELY FREE OF NAGGING GUILT. 

SO IT WAS THAT 1 MOTORED DOWN THE TREE-FLANKED 
COUNTRY LANES OUTSIDE OF LONDON ON MY WAY TO VISIT 
JASON 50AMES, ECCENTRIC E/TRAORDINARY. " 






























"TREES WHICH, A FEW SHORT HOURS AGO, WERE BEAUTIFUL NOW TOOK ON A BROODINGLY MALIGN CAST. CROWDED 
THICKLY TO BOTH SIDES OF THE THIN ROAD, THE GNARLED BRANCHES HOVERED OVER MV AUTO AS IF REACHING 
OUT WITH GRASPING FINGERS TO CLUTCH THE METAL TRESPASSER. GROTESQUELV TALONET FINGERS 
CONTINUOUSLY RAKED OVER THE ROOF, HOOD, AND WINDSHIELD, CASTING EERIE SHADOWS UPON MV FACE..." 












" finally, soaked to the bone, My FACE A MASS OF 
IRRITATING SCRAPES, I STOOD BEFORE THE CASTLE i IT 
CROUCHED UPON A SLIGHT HILL IN BROODING MAQESTX 
1 IT5 TURRETS AND BATTLEMENTS 

A W I JUTTING STARKLY AGAINST THE 
H H’l' RAIN-SWEPT SKIES. FOG CURLED 

. I LANGUIDLY AROUND ITS STONE 

FOUNDATIONS..." 


"AFTER RAPPING THE TARNISHED BRASS KNOCKER 
three TIMES I WATCHED THE MASSIVE OAKEN 
DOOR, IN FASCINATION, AS IT SLOWLY CREAKED 
INWARD UPON RUSTY HINGES TO REVEAL JASON- 
DRESSED IN THE CLOTHING OF THREE CENTURIES 

^Wy ^AN DREW 


Wmm highly you^ 

F TREASURE SANITY, 
ANOREWi but, later.! 
RIGHT NOW, LETMESHOW 
you TO YOUR ROOM. I 
HAVE PROVIDED A fresh 
A CHANGE OFCLOTHINGy 


"JASON LOOKED SUITE WELL —AND (RUITE SANE I 
SUPPOSE I HAD BEEN EXPECTING A RODERICK USHER 
TYPE, PALE AND GAUNT, WITH LEERINGLY MAD EYES.,,' 


T TAKE OFF THOSE AAUDDY SHOES, ' 
ANDREW! 1...UH... SEE YOURAUTO 
DIDN'T MAKE IT... I DIDN’T THINK IT 
WOULD. THE CASTLE IS RATHER. 
ADVERSE TO THE PRETENTIOUS , 
^PARAPHERNALIA OF THIS AGE ^ 


"JASON TURNED RIGHT ATTHE TOP OF THE STAIRS AND LET 

'me down a long, torch-lined corridor whose length 

WAS BROKEN OCCASIONALLY BY WOODEN DOORS TO 
EACH SIDE... _ 


^ HOW DID HE 
KNOW I'D NEED A 
FRESH CHANGE 
. OF CLOTHES i> 


7 JASON, 1 DON'T N 
THINK IT’S GOOD FOR 
YOU TO STAY HERE IN 
THIS CASTLE ALL BY 
yourself: YOU'VE 
BECOME A 

HERMIT Y 

V YOU KNOW... M 



























"AND THEN, JASON, LOOKINS FOR ALL^ 
THE WORLD IN HIS 17th- CENTURY 
CLOTHING LINE THE ORIGINAL LORD 
OF RAVENSWOOD CASTLE, TURNED 
TO m AND SAID..." ^ 


/ NEVER MIND, ANDREW, WE'LL 

I DISCUSS ITLATER-AFTER YOU'VE 
GIVEN ME A CHANCE TO PROVE 
THAT I'M NOT INSANE!... AFTER 
YOU'VE SEEN THE EVIDENCE WITH 

L youR OWN Ey£s i here. . 

YOUR. CLOTHING. ^ 


DIDN'T SAY 

THAT, 

V JASON... 


k MV LETTER HAS 
f LED YOU TO THE \ 
CONCLUSION THAT 1... 1 

AM MAO ? YOU PROBABLY 
DISCUSSED MY MADNESS , 
WITH YOUR WIFE BEFORE i 
. COMING HERE... A 
k EH, ANDREWP,--;;^ 


"’Fusing at the foot of the stairs, 

I HEARD the faint BUT UNMISTAKABLE 
SOUNDS OF VOICES - ONE HIGH, THE 
OTHER MUCH LOWER PlTCHEDl I 
recognized NEITHER as BEING JASON'S,. 


/ "BUT JASON HAD \ 
/ GONE, LEAVING MY ' 
/ aUESTION 
/ UNANSWERED. IT 
/ WAS AFTER I HAD 
' CHANGED AND SET 
OUT FOR THE DINING 
HALL THAT I FIRST 
NOTICED THE EFFECTS 


JASON SAID 
HE'S ALONE 
HERE! WHO CAN 
THOSE VOICES 

belong TO? 


/ VERY WELL, \ 
JASON. But 
DON'T YOU THINK 
YOU'RE CARRYING , 
ALL THIS JUST A 
BIT TOO FAR? / 
I MEAN, KEEPING 
THIS CASTLE / 
EYACTLY AS IT / 
WAS IN THE / i 
Viyth. CENTURY?/ J 


7 after ' 

' YOU'VE CHANGED,, 
MEET ME 
DOWNSTAIRS IN 
THE DINING 


HAS IT BEEN SINCE ' 
YOU’VE HAD DUCK 
ROASTED ON AN 
HONEST FIRE 
INSTEAD OF , 

, baked in an 

^OVEN? J 


^ FEEL so... \ 

r WEAK ! THE WHOLE 1 
CASTLE SEEMS TO 
HAVE SHIFTED 
ITSELF— COULD 
HAVE SWORN WE 
CAME FROM THE 

OPPOSITE 

direction! BUT 
K this is the only 
WAV to GO! , 
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"PUZZLED, I STEPPED INTO THE VAST DINING 
HAUL. THE VOICES CEASED ASRUPTLYi 0UT 
EVEN THOUGH I FELT INCREASINGLY ILL, I 
IGNORED MV DISCOMFORTS AND PRESSED 


UNSATISFIED WITH JASON'S CRYPTIC 
REPLY, I nevertheless SEATED MYSELF 
TO THE MEAL. BUT THE EXCELLENCE OF 
THE ROAST DUCK WAS BEYOND MY 
APPRECIATION; MY ILLNESS, A RESULT OF 
■■■' TRAMP THROUGH THE MUD AND RAIN, 
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"EVEN AS THE LARGEST SHADOW 
DESCENDED UPON THE OTHER AND 
BEGAN STRIKING IT IN A VIOLENTLV 
CRUEL RASE WITH SOME SORT Of 
BLUNT INSTRUMENT, JASON 
PROTES TED MV ACCUSATIONS...'' 


"JASON'S INSANE RAVINGS 
CONTINUED AS I TOO< THE 
CORRIDOR TOWARDS THE PiRST 
PLIGHT OP STAIRS..." 


"NOT UNTIL I REACHED THE SECOND LEVEL Of 
THE castle did JASON'S WAILING DIE AWAV... 
AS I WAS DESCENDING THE LAST PLIGHTOF 
STAIRS TOWARDS THE FRONT DOOR, I SAW 
THE ILL-DEFINED SHAPE OF A MAN BELOW 
ME..." ___ „ 


IT IS NOT \ / I'VE HAD ENOUGH, 
TRICKERV, H JASON! I WILL. 
ANDREW! CAN'T \ LEAVE - SET A 

you SEE WHAT/ DOCTOR FOR 

is \ you! you'RE sick, 
happening^JASON, SICK! 


''INCBEDIBLV, JASON STOOD BEFORE 
ME. I HAD LEFT HIM UPSTAIRS ONLY, 
MOMBNTS B&POPe! / 


/"ASSUMING THAT JASON HAD TAKEN SOME HIDDEN PASSAGEWAY 
'downstairs to apprehend me, X WAS CONVINCED OF HIS IRREVOCABLE 
INSANITY..." X you SAW ME UPSTAIRS? GOOD LORD,\ 

ANDREW! I'VE JUST AWAKENED 1 

DOWNSTAIRS ! X WAS ON MV WAY TO 
FIND you...THIS IS INCREDIBLE! 
FORNTURE HAS BEEN /MOVED FROM L 

room TO ROOM BUT THEY'VE NEVER A 

MOVED ME before...! 


AS I SAID 

y BEFORE, JASON, 
y YOU’RE ILL 1 I'M 
I LEAVING FOR HOME 
NOW. WHEN I SET 
THERE I SHALL SEND 
A DOCTOR FOR YOU! 
ARE YOU ACTUALLY 
TRYING TO TELL ME 
, YOU DIDN'T SO 
k UPSTAIRS WrTHME? 


YOU KNOW 


r JASON, 1 SAW 
' WHAT you WANTBO 

ME TO SEE—1 DON'T KNOW 
HOW YOU DID IT, BUT YOUR 
ELABORATE SHADOW SHOW 
ONLY CONVINCES ME THAT 
, YOU ARE IH DESPERATE 
k NEED OF PSYCHIATRIC 
^ CARE! J 





















"WITH THAT, I TURNED MV BACK 
ON JATON TO LEAVE ■■■" _ 


"... AND THAT'S WHEN 
THE LKSHTS WENT 
OUT—" _ 


^ "IN A NEAR PANIC, I STRUCK A 
MATCH, THE GURE OF WHICH 
g Tj ILLUMIN ED :"p^- 


"THANKFUL THAT MV EYES HAD ACCUSTOMt 
GLOOM, I DUCKED JASON'S WILD SWING. 


"... AND FLED FROM 
THE CASTLE.” 
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SREETlNSe, FEAR FREAKS'THE WEDDING BELLS 
HAVE TOLLED, AND FRANK AND JENNY ROGERS ARE 
TOGETHER IN THEIR LITTLE BLI66MOBILE. LITTLE 
DO THEY KNOW THEY'LL GOON BE NEEDING SOME 
NEW SHOCK ABSORBERS FOR... 


LOOKS LIKE 
OUR LUCK RAN OUT 
FOR THE NIGHT- WE’VE 
GOT A FLAT, AND NO 


A HONEYMOON... A STORMY 
NIGHT...TWO PE0PLE,L0ST... A FLAT 
TIRE... A MIXTURE OF INGREDIENTS 
WHICH DO NOT ALWAYS MAKE FOR 
AN ENJOYABLE EVENING. BUT, AT 
LEAST YOU ARE THERE WITH YOUR 
NEW HUSBAND, JENNY ROGERS... 


IT'S ^ 
ALL RIGHT, 

, FRANK.WE 
y^CAN-^ 


WE'D 

FREEZE TO death 
V HERE 1 WE'LL HAVE 
■o WALK DOWN THE 
ROAD TILL WE FIND 
^ A HOUSE, 


JENNY—WE'VE SOT " 
FIND A HOUSE WE CAN 
^GTAY AT TONIGHT. 


OH,/VO, 

F I'M NOT WALKING ^ 
IN THIS rain! and 
BESIDES,THERE ISN'T 
. A HOUSE WITHIN . 
^ MILES OF HERe1><4 


ART BY NEBOT/STORY BY DAVE MITCHELL 



















Vee —YOU'RE VERY SURE OF 
YOURSELF, AREN'T YOU, JENNY; 
PERHAPS IT'S BECAUSE OF THE 
FSAR YOU INHERITED FROM 
YOUR FATHER.. 




































































VOU TURN TO VOUR 
HUSBAND, SEEKING 
COMFORT... 


VoUR MIND IS IN TURMOIL—you HAD HOPED FOR COMFORT F 

FRANK—BUT INSTEAD THERE WAS BITTERNESS .VOUR HEART TURNS 
OVER—YOU WANT TO SAY SOMETHING, BUT YOU CAN'T... SHOCK 
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Finally, you know you 

MUe>T SPEAK , OK PIE 
PROA THE SASSINS FEAR] 


rSHUT UP/^ 
LOOK—THAT'S 
WHERE THE LISHT 
WAS CQVMNS , 
^ FROM . ^ 


NOW...WOtV YOU RECOGNIZE THAT GLOW. 

YOU STAS6ER—AS IT PRAWS NEARER... 
FLAMING HI6HER,EVER HieHERjj^'i_.jj_^ 


KNOW THE 


^THIS HOUSE.Lr 
OH, SOD A/O/THIS 
WAS MY FATHER'S 
HOUSE i IT'S been 
EMPTY ALL THESE 
^^YEARSi 


YES, 

JENNY. 


Yes,THE AURA OF EVIL WHICH TOOK 
YOUR FATHER —IT BEGINS TO ENVELOP 
YOUR FRAME...AND YOU HEAR —FOR THE 
LAST TIME--THE VOICE OF YOUR HUSBAND.. 


And WHAT OF your husband, 
JENNY ROGERS? IF YOU WERE STILL 
ALIVE ,YOU would SEE HIM 
returning HOME—to THE STYGIAN 
DEPTHS OF HELL! 


VOUR \ 

r FATHER DESTROYED! 
MANY DEMONS 
IN HIS RAMBLINGSj 
AND LONS, TOO 
LONS, HAVE THE 
OTHERS waited 
L FOR .. . ., i 

^ REVENGE U ^ 


r This IS AN excellent 

I EXAMPLE , MY DEAR 
I FRIENDS,OF A MARRIAGE 
[MADE IN HELLjAS FATE 
I WOULD HAVE IT, THE 
i NEWLYWED BECAME 
j^THE NEWLY OEAD., . 
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PIN-UPS FOR SALE! 






























HOW! G£T THESE ACTION COMIC COLLECTOR’S ITEMS!! 


Collector's Edition m 

Limited copies are stili availabie 
ot this thrill-packed comic mag produced 
by the same artists and writers 
who give you CREEPY and EERIE! Just clip 
the coupon and send today for 
your copies of this powerful package 
of explosive fury no true collector would 
want to be without . . . 

BLAZIHO COMBAT 
MAGAZINE! 


LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE 
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1971 COMICON AWARDS 


Hat 
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HERE!; WHERE WEfiRABYOU BYTHE 


SERIOUSLY, GANG...THESE BOOKS WILL BEGOME AS 
VALUABLE AS HADES IH MONTHS TO COME! 

SOMAlLlUTHAT COUPOt^ AT THE BOTTOM OF THE PAGE NOtV.f 





. j 
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Now! The most CREEPY and EERIE masks ever! 





























HeRE'0 a tale^ 

FROM THE WITCHE6' 
CAULPRON FLAVOREP 


PTC 


GARCIA/STORY BY DONALD F. McGREGOR 











WHO'P YOU 
LEAVE WITH THE 
V KIPe -P 


~ TRIXIE’S ^ 
PAUGHTER. WHAT IS 
THIS, ANYWAY ■? THE 
THIRP PESREEP 


NOW,look, ^ 
JENNY, I PON'T 
WANT TO ARGUE 
WITH YOU, 60 STOP 
IT RIGHT 
THERE J 


IT RIGHT 
THERE. I' 
TIREP OF 
STOPPING 
IT RIGHT 
THERE I 


YOU ? JUST SHUT 
ANP GET PINNER 
REAPyl I'M 
HUNGRY. y 
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f c.URE,ANP VOU THINK IT'S 

DIFFERENT AROUND HERE 
WITH THREE KIPS TELLING AND 
6CREAMINS, "MOMMVj MOMMV i M 


/ YOU THINK I'M YOUR 
personal slave ! THE LORD 
AND AW,5TER, BRAD SHAW, 
k COMES TRUDGING HOME ANC 
^^DEMANPS HIS DUE I . 


ALL WVY LONG! VOU ^ 
JHINK IT'S EASY p J 


JUST WHO ^ 
DO YOU think ^ 
YOU ARE, BRAD? 
YOU KNOW,THEY'RE 
k RIGHT I / 


WELL, I DON'T N 
SO WANDERING 
OFF DURING THE 
DAY. SOU 

BerreR not 
ras THAT 

STUNT , 

tomorrow: 

I INVITED MY 
SECTION steward, 
RODNEY . 
cavendish,FOR J 
V DINNER! 


WHO'S RIGHT? 


JOAN AND WENDY^ 

r I'M nothing more THAN^ 

AN OBJECT TO YOUi 
SOMEONE TO KISS ON THE 
CHEEK, COOK MEALS,CALL 
FOR IN THE NIGHT AND 
, LOOK AFTER THE KIPS 1 . 



NEVER MIND I ' 
I'M GETTING OUT 
OF HERE. 
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The next pav jenny 

ACC0WPANIE6 JOAN TO A 
STRAN6E, EXOTIC RITUAL. 


' WOUNT CYNTHUS.HEAR US, 
O'PAUSHTER of JUPITER ANP 
LATONA I WE MAKE REAOV FOR 
YOUR COMINS, O'TWIN SISTER 
OF APOLLO .TONI6HT WE SHALL 
MAKE THE FINAL SACRIFICE ANP 
BRING YOU BEFORE US! WE 
|k WILL FOLLOW YOU TO VICTORY 
X O'SOPPESS OF HUNTING / 
ANP chastity! yj 


PRESENT at the FINAL 
RITES.YOU MENTIONEP 
THAT YOUR HUSBANP 
IS EXPECTING AN 
OUT-OF-TOWN 
'v^^GUEST TONIGHT. ^ 


FORTH THE SPIRIT OI 
SOME MYTHOLOGICAL 
S. GOPPESS ? 


DO NOT SCOFF, 


PRIESTESS HAS POWER. 
THE GREAT GOPPESS PIANA 
WILL LEAP US TO VICTORY... 
ANP IN ORPER TO SHARE 
, IN THAT GLORY YOU MUSTy 
\PROVE YOUR LOYALTY^^ 


YESjROPNEY 
CAVENPISH. 


NO ONE WOULP 
MISS HIM IF HE WERi 
A FEW HOURS LATE 
RETURNING FROM 
YOUR PLACEjIWOULP 
v. THEY •? 







That evenins, brap entertains 

Hie GUEST WHILE HIS WIFE HAS 

suddenly disappeared... 


AHHHH,THIS WOMAN'S > 
.IB MOVEMENT HAS PUT 
LOT OF FOOLISH NOTIONS 
1 HER HEAP .YOU SHOULD'VE 
SEEM THE WAY SHE J 




’than 


0\K ,THEY 'll GET^^ 
/ THE THINGS THEY > 
DEMAND... BUT, 

UN FORTUNATELY, SOMETHING 


FEMINITY IS AN 
ART, BRAD A DEEP, ^ 
OWERFUL ART. IT SHOULD 
NOT... IT CANNOT BE 
LOST IF WE WISH TO k 
^ CONTINUE. 







.L,BI?AP,I'VE 
LONG PRIVE 


JENNVj 
\T ARE you 


ABOUT 
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I AM HERE, ^Nr- 
SISTERS i FROM THE \ 
WIN06WEPT MOUNTAINS 
OF CVNTHU5 I HAVE HEARP 
YOUR PLEAS’.I HAVE 
COME TO COMM AN P / 

^ YOUR liberation! y 


The harsh 
incatations, 
RACING THROUGH 
SPACE ANP TIME 
eUMMON THE 
COMMANPING 
FORM OF PIANA. 


NOl 

WON'T' 








PONEjO'SOPPESS. 
6I6TER JOAN,TAKE 
THE OTHERS, 
\F1NP SISTER A 


SROUNPWORK i UNTIL WE 
HAVE UNITEP ALL WOMEN, 
ALL SISTERS, 4/.L 
ENSLAVED FEMALES 
. TOGETHER IN A TOTAL 
\ ASSAULT FOR /. 
Tw FREEQOMi 


Crouching pesparatelv, 

JENNV LISTENS TO THE 
CONFUSEP VOICES OF HER 
PURSUERS. _ 


SHE COULPN' 







JeNN^^'S IPEALI6/V\IS 
NO MATCH FOR PIANA'S 
TIMELESS POWER... 


ROOM FOR WEAKNESS 
HERE.SHE IS THE FIRST 
BARRIER TO BE DESTROVE 
RETURN TO THE ALTAR N 
ANC? WE SHALL BESIN 
v PLANNING. VOU SHALL 

BE MV ELITE J ^ 


I WAS MEANT ^ 
TO RULElMV PE6TINY ^ 
^S NOW BEEN FULFILLEP: 

[ HAVE MV OWN FLOCK 
0 LEAP TO VICTORV 
VNP THEY SHALL 
SERVE ME WELL i J 


CERTAINLY IS 
LIBERATEP NOW; 
SHE'S LEARNEP THA“ 
A WOMAN'S PLACE 
IS BY THE FIRE...IN 
L THE KITCHEN, 






A COMPLETE STORY IN A HARDBACK EDITION 

9 X 12" BOOK-COLLECTORS COPY 



MANDRAKE 

IN 

HOLLYWOOD 

This Great Book Contains 
reprints of two fuli adven¬ 
tures from the 1938 daily 
strips! All of the magic, 
mystery and suspense of 
the long-running feature is 
here in this "Golden Age of 
the Comic Strip” series. 
Produced only in low-runs; 
once they are out of print, 
dealers will be selling them 
■ double *■“ 
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: a high point in its ca 




Postage and handling. (Totai: $1 


























































































